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Words o Advice nnd Counsel.r , MTTLK KATE A Si S I. now, if you'll just take my arm, we
will be home in a quarter of an
hour."

"But," said she, "why can't I goST33WAilT,
Kill ing of fJarlirlil.

After the battl.i of arms coiuos
the battle of history.

For the noblest mnn that Jives
there still remains a conflict.

I would rather be beaten in rl ',r
ir

DEAI.F.ll IN

Watching for a Ktorin.
N. Y. World.

"I rather think we'll have a storm
from the South before midnight,"
said the officer in charge of the Sig-
nal Service Station on top of the
Equitable Buildings the other
night.

It was about nine o'clock, and, to
the visitor, it seemed impossible
that a storm should come on so soon.
Th'e night was clear and beautiful.
The heaven seemed a black dome
studded with stars, and a broad un-
dulating sheen of silvery moon-
light came dancing over the waters
of the bay. The spire of old Trini-
ty loomed up fading away into the
darkness; long lines of light from
the adjacent cities shono along iho
water's edge. Here and there.
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Williams' a f

Paints, Oils, Toilet Articles,

Stationsry, Scinol Books, Etc.

(Stand formerly occupied by McCauley & Co.)

Latest Styles.

Vll The Latest antl IVotliesst Styles
in Ladies' and Gents', Misses and Childrens Boots and

I cordially invite my friends and
. - . l . a .uiiimu ELin. tv aim iru.August 10, 1S7& tf
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Shoes, also the more staple

ZSleg-a-rL- t ZSTe-

Doots and Shoes made to order and
neatly done on short notice, and everything done at "Live and let live '
prices at

Vi
25 Franklin St., Clarlssirillc
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37 and 39 FRANKLIN STREET,

Wholesale and

Hardware, Cutlery,
morj, mails,

IE3 L-O-"7- 17"

former patrons to come and ex

wf1013 IjOo

Retail Dealers in

Stoves,

Tinware,
Sheet-Ironwar- e,

Honse-Fumishi- ng Goods,

Etc., Etc.

uttering.
Plain.. .51

Silverware,
French China,

Queensware,

Glassware,

Bar Fixtures.

Seward & BuforcT Chilled Plows.

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

HlooSxis and.
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Bowling A Wil)u

Headquarters of Forest's Cavalry
uorps, uamsvilft; ACa,, May Uteillst,
180o. Soldiers By an agreement
made between Lieutenant-Genera- l
Taylor, commanding the depart
meni oi Alabama, ana Mississippi
and East Louisiana, and Major-Ge- n

eral Canby, commanding United
States forces, the troops of this de
partment have surrendered.

i uo not tnmic it proper or neces'
sary at this time to refer to the oa'u
ses which have raduced U9 to this
extremity; nor is it now a matter
of material consequence to us how
such results were brought about
That we are ueate.v, is a self evi
dent fact, and any further resist
a nee on our part would be justly re-
garded as the very height of folly
ana rasnness. The armies or lien
crals Lee and Johnston having been
surrendered, you are the last of all
the troops of the Confederate States
Army east of the Mississippi river to
lay down your arms.

The cause for which you have so
long and manfully struggled, nnd
for which you have braved danger,
endured privations and suffering,
and made so many sacrifices, is to
day hopeless. The government
which we sought to establish and
perpetuate is at an end. Reason
dictates and humanity demands
that no more blood be shed. Fully
realizing and feeling that such is
the case, it is your duty and mine
to lay down our arms, submit to the
"powers that be," and to aid in re
toring peace and establishing
law and order throughout the en
tire land.

The terms upon which you were
surrendered are favorable, ana
should be satisfactory and accepta
bie to all. They manifest a spirit of
magnanimity and liberality on the
part of the Federal, authorities,
which should be met on our part oy

faithful compliance with all the
stipulations and conditions therein
expressed.

As your commander, l sincerely
hope that every officer and soldier
of my command, will cheerfully
obey the orders given, and carry
out in good faith all the cartel
Those who neglect the terms, and
refused to be paroled, may assured
ly expect, when arrested, to be sent
North and imprisoned.

Liet those who are absent from
their commands, from whatever
cause, report at once to this place,
or to Jackson, Mississippi, or, it too
remote from either, to the nearest
United States post or garrison, lor
parole.

Civil war, such as you have just
"passed through, materially engen
ders feelings of animosity, hatred,
and revenge. It is our duty to di
vest ourselves of such feelings; and.
as far as in our power to do so, to
cultivate friendly feelings toward
those with whom we have so long
contended, and heretofore so wide
ly, but honestly uinered. "JNeigh- -

and private differences should be
blotted out; and, when you return
home, a manly, straightforward
course of conduct will secure the re-
spect even of your enemies. What-
ever your responsibilities may be to
the government, society, or to indi-
viduals, meet them like men.

The attempt maue to establish a
separate sind independent confeder-
ation has failed ; but the conscious
ness of having done your duty
faithfully, and to the end will in
some measure repay lor tne naru- -'

ships you have undergone.
In bidding you iareweii, rest as

sured that you carry with you ray
best wishes for your future welfare
and happiness. Without, in any
way. referring to the merits of the
cause in which we have been enga-
ged, your courage and determina-
tion, as exhibited on many hard-foug- ht

fields, has elicited tbe res-
pect and admiration of friend and
foe. And I now, cheerfully and
gratefully, acknowledge my indebt-
edness to the officers and men of my
command, whose zeal, fidelity, and
unflinching bravery have been tne
great source of my past success.

l have never, on tne neia oi Dat- -
tle. sent you where I was unwilling
to go myself, nor would I now ad-
vise you to a course which I felt
myself unwilling to pursue. You
have been good soldiers ; you can
be good citizens. Obey the laws,
preserve your honor, and the gov
ernment to which you have surren-
dered can afford to be, and will be.
magnanimous.

N. B. FOREST,
Lieut. Gen.

, Hruve Tom Webb.
The following extract ih taken

from the history of Co. "II.," First
Tennessee Regiment, written by

R. Watkins, and published in
the Columbia Herald :

A soon as the order was given to
march, we saw poor Tom Webb
lying on the battlefield, 9hot through ,

tne head, his blood and brains
mearing his face and clothes, and

still he was alive. He was as brave
and noble a man as our Heavenly
Father, in his infinite wisdom, ever
made. Everybody loved him. He
was a universal favorite of the com
pany ana regiment ; wa3 brave
generous and ever anxious to take
some other man's place when there
was any skirmishing or lighting to
be done. We did. not wish to leave
the poor fellow in that condition,
and A.S. Horsley, John T. Tu.jker,
Tennessee Thompson ana myself
got a litter and carried him on our
shoulders through that - live-lon-g

night back to Chickamauga station.
The next morning Dr. J. E. Dixon,
of Deshier's brigade, passed by and
told us that it would oe useless to
carry him any farther, that it was

ofutterly impossible for him ever to
recover. The yankees were then
advancing and firing upon us.
What could we do? We could not
carry him any farther and we could
not bury mm, tor ne was sun anve.
To leave him where he was we
thought best. We took hold of his
hand, bent over mm ana pressea
our Jips to his, all four of us. We
kissed hi in good-by- e and left him
to the tender mercies of the advan-
cing yankees in whose hands he
would be in a few moments time.
No doubt they laughed and jeered
at the dying rebel. It matters not
what they did, poor Tom Webb's
spirit, before the sun went down,
was with God and His holy angels.

He had given his all to his coun-
try. isOh! how we missed him. It
seemed that the very spirit and life
of Company II had died with the
death ofgood, noble and brave Tom
Webb.

I thank God I am no infidel, and
I feel and believe that I will again
see Tom Webb. Just as sure and
certain, reader, as you are now
reading these Jines, I will meet
him up yonder; I kuow I will.

Bcbton, the stage robber, who
deliberately robbed thirteen persona
aboard the coach near Almosa, is
blind in one eye has a cork leg and
has no bone in his right arm. The
passengers deserve great credit for
their subdued and courteous man-
ners towards the harmless fellow
while he was holding a preliminary
examination over them. There
was not an objection raised. The on-
ly thing the party raised was their
hands.

' ANY one who takes possession of
a minor's estate without authority
of the law, may bo held responsible
t.9 a guardian. '

We didn't wait for an income to
i marrv oh. little Kate and I. We
had no.rich relations to leave us leg

i aeiea or to send us pearl necklaces
I diamond ornaments, or thousand
dollar bond.s for wedding presents
I was simply a brakesman on the
Eastern Michigan Railway, a long
and lonely stretch of rails over des
olate marshes, steep mountain
grades, and solitary sweeps of prai
rie land r she was the brighteyet
waiiress in one of the restaurants
alontr the line. But when I fell
from the platform, when the giea
accident happened you have heard
of the great accident I suppose
wnen there was such a shocking
loss of hie it was Kate's care, and
nothing else that brought me back
into the world I had so nearly quit
ted for good and all !

"I would have done it for any
body, Mark !" she said, wheu
tried to thank he.r

"Would you ?" said I. "But it is
not everybody that would have
done it for me. Kate!"

So I asked her to marry me, and
she said yes. Aud I took a little
cottage on the edge of the Swamp
scot woods, and furnished it as well
as I could with a red carpet, cheese-
cloth curtains at the windows, a
real Connecticut clock, and a set of
walnut chairs that I made myself.
with seats of rushes, woven in by
old Billy, the Indian, who carried
his baskets and mats around the
country, and Mrs. Perkins, the Par
son's wife, made us a wedding-cak- e

and so we were married. Jrretty
soon I found that Kate was pining
a little.

"What is it, sweetheart ?" said I
"Remember, it was a contract be-
tween us that we were to have no
secrets from each other ! Are you
not perfectly happy

"Oh, yes !" cried Kate, hiding
her face on my shoulder. "But it's
my mother, Mark. She is getting
old, and if I could only go East to
see her just once, before the Lord
takes her away."

it was then that l telt the sting of
my poverty most. If 1 had only
been a rich man to have handed her
out a check, and said "Go at once!"
I think that I would have been
quite happy.

"JNever mind, sweetheart!" I
said, stroking down her hair, "We
will manage it, after a little. We'll
lay up a few dollars from month to
month, and you shall go out to see
her before she dies !"

And with that little Kate was
forced to be content. But there was
a hungry, homesick look on her face
that went to ray heart.

'if l was rich," l kept ssxyum to
myself, "Oh, if I was only rif !"

One stormy autumn night we
were belated on the road, for the
wind was terrible, shaking the cen
tury-ol- d nines and oaks as if thev
were nothing more than tall swamp
grasses, and driving through the
ravines with a shriek and a howl,
like a pack of hungry wolves. And
the heavy rains had raised all the
streams so that we were compelled
to go carefully and slowly over the
bridges, and keep a look ahead for
accidents.

I was standing at my post, in
front of the second, passenger car,
stamping my feet on the platform
ro keep them warm, and hoping
that little Kate would not be per-
turbed at my long absence, when
the news agent came out.

"We're to stop at Sturapville Sta
tion," said he.

".Nonsense," said I. "I know
better. This train never stops short
of Waukensha City, least of all
when we are running to make up
for lost time, as we are to-iigh- t."

Oh, but this is an exceptional
occasion," said Johnny Mills (which
was the route agent's name). " we
are going to put an old woman off.
She has lost her ticket, she says.
More likely she never had one.
Goes on as though she had had her
pocket picked."

"It's 'most a pity, isn't it, to put
any one on to-nig- ht r" said l.
'.Least of all at such a lonely place

as Stumpville Station, where there
are only two houses and a black-
smith shop."

'Yes, 1 know," said Mills, ad
justing the newspapers that he car
ried under his arm. "Put the road
has got a new set of instructions.
and he's that particular that Jones
wouldn't dare to overlook a case
like this. There's been so many
confidence game played on the road
here of late."

"Which is the one?"lsaid I, turn
ing to look in at the end of the car.

"Don't you see ? That old party
at the back of the two fat women
in the red shawl. She's harangu
ing Jones now."

I see," said I. It was a little
woman in a black silk poke-bonne- t.

a respectable cloth cloak, bordered
with ancient iur, and a long green
veil, who was earnestly talking and
gesticulating with the conductor.
But he only uhook his head and
passed on, and she sank into a help-
less little heap behind the green
veil, and I could see her take a
white hankerchief from her small
basket and put it piteously

.
to her

eyes.
"It's too bad," said 1. "Jones

might remember that he once had
it he has not got now a mother

of his own."
"And loose his place on the road,

said Mills. No, no, old fellow, all
that sort ol thing does very well to
talk about, but don't work in real
life."

So he went into the next car and
the signal to slack up came present-
ly. I turned to Mr. Jones, the con-
ductor, who just then stepped out on
the platform.

"Is it that old lady ?" I asked.
"Yes," he answered.
"How far does she want to go ?" I

inquired. - .

"To Swampscot." was the re-
ply.

"You needn't stop, Mr. Jones,"
said I. "Fit pay her fare."

"You !" he echoed.
"Yes, I. I'll take . her to my

home until she can telegraph to her
friends or something. My wife will
be good to her, I know, for the sake
of her own old mother in the
East."

"Just as you please," said Mr.
Jones. - "But when you have been
on the road as long as I have, you'll
find that this sort of thing doesn't
pay.

"I hope I'll never be on the road
long enough to forget my Christian
charity," I answered, a little net-
tled. And I took out my worn
pocket book and handed over the
money. .

We did not stop at Stumpville
Station, after all, but put on more
steam and ran ahead as fast as was
safe to drive our engine and when
a little jast midnight, we reached
Swampscot, where we were due at
half-pa- st seven, Pierre Rene, the
Frenchman, came on board to re-
lieve me, and I helped my old hidy
off the train, flat-baske- t, traveling
bag, and all.

"Am I to be put off after all ?"
said she, with a scared look around
her.

."Cheer up, ma'am," said I. "You
are all right. Now, then look out
for the step ! Here we are."

"Where am 1?" said the old
lady. ,' , .' ;

"At Swampscot, ma'am," said

"And you are the kind man who
paid my fare?" said she. "But my
daughter and her husband will re-
pay you, when

"All right, ma'am," said I. "And

f
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satisfaction guaranteed. Repairing

L. WILLIAMS,

Remarks at Wcddiiiffs.
The following remarks have mostly been

Hftiil time after time at all our "tony" wed
dings, and will be said nguln and again on
every such occasion :

Here she comes!
Pretty, isn't she?
Who made her dress?
Is it Surah silk or satin ?
Is her veil real lace?
She's as white as the wall !

Wonder how much he's worth ?
Did he give her those diamonds?
He's scared to death !

Isn't she the cool piece?
That train's a horrid shape!
Isn't her mother a dowdy ?
Aren't the bridesmaids homely?
That's a handsome usher !

Hasn 't she a cute little hand ?
Wonder what number her gloves are?
They say her shoes are fives.
If Ilia hair ian't narted ic. the middle I

Wonder what on earth she married him
for?

For his money, of course !

Isn't he handsome ?
He's as homely as a hedgehog !

He looks like a circus-clow- n 1

No, he's like a dancing-maste- r.

Good enongh for her, anyway.
Siie was always a stuck-u- p tiling.
She'll be worse than ever, now !

She jilted Sain Somebody, didn't she?
No, he never asked her.
He's left town, anyway.
There the ceremony has begun.
Isn't he awkward ?

White as his collar!
Why don't they hurry up?
Did she say she would "obey?"
What a precious fool !

There, they are married I

Doesn't she look happy ?
Pity if she wouldn't.
(Wish I was in her place !)
What a handsome couple!
She was always a sweet little thing,
How gracefully she walks !

Dear me, what airs she puts on !

Wouldn't be in her place for a firm !

I'll bet those jewels were hired.
Well, she's oif her father's hands, at last !

Doesn't she cling tightly to him, though !

She has a mortgage on him now.
Hope they'll be happy.
They say she's awful smart.
Too smart for him by a Jugfnll !

There, they are getting In the carriage !

That magnificent dress will be squashed !

The way she does look at him !

I bet she worships him !

Worship be hanged! she's only making
believe !

It's a kind o' nice to get married, Isn't it ?
No, it's a dreadful bore.
Wasn't it a stupid wedding ?
What dowdy dresses!
I'll never go to another !

I'm just suffocated !

Tired to death.
Glad it's over !

Oh, dear !

Country Girls.
Meta Victoria Fuller, in a sister

ly way, thus talks to country girls :

"The lariuers' tiaugnters are soon
to be the life as well as the pride of
the country a glorious race of wo-
men which no other land can show.
I seek not to Hatter them, for be
fore they can become this they will
have to mate an earnest enorr. or
one or two things, mere are
some who depreciate their condi-
tion, and some who have fake pride
in it. because tney aemanu more
consideration than they merit. A
want of intelligence unon all tne
subjects of the day, and of a reflned
education, is no more excusable in
a country than in a town-bre- d girl,
in these days of many books and
newspaiiers. Many girl3 are dis
couraged because they cannot be
sent away from home to boarding
schools ; but men of superior
knowledge ol the wonu wouia ra
ther have for wives women well
and properly educated at home.
And this education can be had
wherever the desire is not want
ing. A taste lor reacting does won
ders, and an earnest thirst after
knowledge is almost certain to ob
tain a sweet draught from the 'Pi-
erian Spring.' There is a farmer's
daughter in this very room in which
I am writing a beautiful woman

in whose girinooa dook3 were
not so plentiful as now, and who
obtained her fine education under
difficulties which would have dis-
couraged any but one who had a
true love for study."

It c nef it of KUort Crop.
An exchange remarks : ' Short

crops are often a benefit to a com
munity, ana sometimes to a wnoie
county, or State, when farmers
make a large crop tney are liable to
make large debts, but when crops
are short they usually make small
accounts. Large crops tend to low
er prices, and low prices dishearten
farmers, and they lose much of
their vim and sometimes much of
their crops. When this is the case
they are not able to pay their debts,
and disappointment and distrust
follow.

Again, when hne crops are made.
the gathering season is so long that
the farmer uoes not commence
preparations for the next crop in
time, and of course does not get his
next crop into the soil until late,
and usually in a cruel state.

Short crops tend to curtail expen
ses, and the farmer lias ample time
to gather his crop and gather all of
it. lie has, no doubt, acted pru
dently and made small accounts,
and the result is that he is able to
nay every dollar he owes. His
debts being all paid, he feels pleas-
ant over the result, and with renew-
ed energy he sets about his labor
for a new crop in ample time. He
starts his plow early, plows deep,
and the result is a good start and a
good crop the following year. Short
crops are sometimes blessings in
disguise. There is no danger of an
Industrious farmer ever coining to
want, unless he does so from bad
management.

There was something singularly
pathetic in the death of Mr. W. B.
Horner, managing editor of the
Pittsburg Commercial gazette. He
was prostrated with over work on
the day after Gen. Garfield was
shot, and he conceived the idea that
his fate was wrapped up in that of
the President. Uu Monday night
he heard the bells tolling aiad knew
that the event which he regarded as
fatal to himself had c.me. He
gre v. rapidly worse, and died on
Wednesday morning.

In Humphreys county, a deer
pursued by dogs, ran into a house
where a young lady was sitting, and
before it could escape she struck it
on the head with a rock and killed
it.

The best preventive of consump-
tive diseases of the lungs, bowels or
kidneys is Brown's Iron Bitters. It
checks all decay.

BOOTS, SHOES, SLIPPERS,
Newports and Straw Hats,

directly to my destination V"
I r u i(lfiinf la ta iyki 'a iv '

paid I. "And houses dont Stan
shoulder to shoulder in Swamoscot
My nearest neighbor is a mile anc
a half away. But never fear, ma'an
I've a wife that w ill be sure to bid
you welcome, for the sake of her
own mother."

She murmured a few words of
thanks, but she was old and weary
and the path was rough and un
even, in the very teeth of the keen
November blast and talking was
no easy task. And presently we
came to the little cottage on the
edge of the Swampscot woods
where the light glowed warmly
through the turkey-re- d curtains.

"Oh, Mark, dearest, how late you
are!" cried Kate, making haste to
open the door. "Come in quick
out of the wind. Supper is all ready
and hut who is that with you r"
v In a hurried whisper I told her
all. "Did I do right, Katie ?" said
1.

"Right! Of course you did,'
said she. "Ask her to come in at
once! And I'll put another cup
ana saucer on the taDie i"

Tenderly I assisted the chilled
and weary old - lady across the
threshold.

"Here's my wife," said I. "And
here's a cup of smoking coffee and
some of Katie's . own biscuits and
chicken. You'll be all right.
ma'am, when the cold is out of your
joints a bit I"

x ou are very welcome, ma'am.
said Kate, brightly, as she advanc
ed to untie our visitor's veil and
loosen the folds of her cloak. But,
all of a sudden, l heard a cry
"Mother. Oh, Mother !" and look
ing around, 1 saw Kate and the old
lKdy clasped in each other's arms.

"Hold on, Kate I" saia l, with
the coffee pot still in my hand, aI
had been lifting it from the hre.
"That is never"

"But it is, Mark !" cried out Kate
breathlessly. "It's mother! Oh,
help me, quickly : she has fainted
away!"

But she was an right again, pres
ently, sitting by the tire with her
feet on one of the rug cushions.
which Kate had knit with wooden
needles, and drinking hot coffee. It
was all true. The passenger whose
pocket had been picked on the tram
and to whose rescue I had come,
was no other than my Kate's moth
er, who had determined to rist tne
perils of a journey to the far West,
to see her child once again ! And
she has been with us ever since, the
dearest old mother-in-la- w that ev-
er a man had, the comfort of our
house-hol-d, and the guardian angel
of little Kate and the baby, when I
am away on my long trips.

And little Kate declares now mat
she is ''perfectly happy 1" God
bless her may she never be other-
wise!

jEstlictics on tbe Billows.
Free Press.

They were an uttertoo utte-r-
crowd, and right back of them sat a
big, flat-foote- d chap on hi3 way to
the lumber camps.

"I think this lake breeze is auite
too exhilarating for anything," ob
served a young man who ate din
ner with a pair of green kids on.

'I've got something that beats
it all holler," chirped in the big
man. "They filled the bottle right
up for a quarter. I don't want to
buck agin the saloon on board, but
if you say you've got cramps you
shall have a pull at it."

If green kids had 'em he would
not own it, aud to cover his em-
barrassment another of the party,
with eye-glass- es and a white neck-
tie remarked:

"Roll on, thou troubled waters,
roll."

"Oh, you'll get roll enough be
fore you git across Saganaw Bay,"
replied-- the big man. "Time this
breeze has been blowing an hour
you'll feel like an old dish-ra- g

hung up to scare the crows away."
W hite; neck-ti- e gave him a Kill

ing stare, put it glanced oil, ana
one of the ladies said :

"He struggled bravely with the
storm-lashe- d sea."

"Who was that ma'am. P'raps
you mean my old para, xes, ne
struggled bravely, and if this old
lake wasn't just a bilin' then 1
don't want a cent. Jim was a
good swimmer, but he had to cave
at last." .

The whole group gave him a
looking over, but he was shot-proo- f,

and turning to Green Kidds he
asked : '

you could save yourself
if this boat went down ?"

No answer.
"Yer possibly might," continued

the man. "I went down off that
pint above us about ten years ago
and got through it, but it was a
powerful tight squeak. If I'd had
on one o' them shirts as button be
hind I'd bin a goner. What's the
tyle o' yours, my son ?".
They rase up as one, locked arm3

and passed into the cabin, and the
big man looKea alter them ana
whistled : '

"Maybe they, hain't used to trav
eling lust class and being polite to
strangers! But I'll forgive 'era.
Lands ! but won't the starch Begin
to peel off as soon as we slid around
the pint and get to feel the sea !

Yum! yum! But it will be to
enthusiastically billowy for any-
thing?"

Stewart's Remains.
St. Louis Globe-Democr- at.

The Globe-Democr- at publishes an
interview with a Secret Service
Officer, whom, it says, has a nation-
al reputation, and who has letters
of endorsement from Secretary Lin-
coln, and officer of the New York
Central Railroad, and others high
in authority in this city. This offi
cer asserts that the same ring that

lanned the robbery of Lincoln,
stole the body of A. T. Stewart.
He further says he knows the five
persons who robbed Stewart's
grave, that two others afterward
stole it from the first gang. He
declares he knows the parties and
their whereabouts, and that the re-

mains of A. T Stewart can be re
covered "if there is any desire to
recover them. He has written to
Judge I lilton twice on the subject.
but received no reply, although he
nclosett the highest references. He

also attempted to see Mrs. Stewart,
but was denied admittance by a
relative of Hilton. He believes
Judge Hilton does not want to re-
cover the body. The officer says a
woman is in the conspiracy, and
emphatically asserts "1 know the
parties who stole the remains and
can give names and descriptions
and present whereabouts, and can
point out the party who knows
positively where the remains are
buried." ' -

When a hen lays an egg she cack-
les. When a man gets in a new
stock of good3 it is human nature for
him to crow over it. When she
cackles people know that she has
laid some fresh stock and feel proud
of it. When the merchant opens
his new styles and blows his trum-
pets in the newspapers, people
know that he has something on
hand that is worth advertising, and
Eatronize him accordingly. When

and says nothing about
it, they know that it is the same
old stock which they have often
Been. Exchange.

ARB
VFT

sold them to me.

very low, nt the

Shu Sim

than succeed In wrong.
Present evil always not-t- greatf r

than those that never come
Growth Is better than perma-

nence and inmianent growth U
better than all.

It is one of the precious mysteries
of sorrow that it liudd solace in tho
unselfish thought.

Statemanship consists rather in
removing the causes than in pun-
ishing or evading results.

Ideas are the great warriors of
the world, and a war that has no
ideis behind it is simply brutalitr.

Eternity alone will reveal to the
human race its debt of gratitude to
tho peerless and immortal name of
Washington.

I doubt if any man equaled Sam-
uel Adams in formulating and ut-
tering the fierco, clear und Inexor-
able logic of the Revolution.

Throughout tho whole web of
national existence wo trace the gol-
den thread of human progress to-
ward the higher and better estate.

Occasion may be the bugle call
that summons an army to battle,
but the blast of a bugle can never
make soldiers win victories.

It is as much the duty of all good
men to protect and defend the rep-
utation of worthy public fcivants
as to detect public rascals.

An act of bad faith on the part
of a State or municipal corporation,
like poison in the blood, will trans-
mit its curse to succeedinsr eenera--
tions.

Bad fakh on tho part of an indi
vidual, a city, or even a State. Is a
small evil in comparison with tho
calamities which follow bad faith
on the part of a sovereign irovern- -
ment.

If there be one thing upon this
earth that mankind love and ad
mire better than any other it Is a
brave man, it Is a man who darns
to look the devil the in face and tell
him he is is a devil.

We should do nothing inconsist
ent with the spirit and genius of
our institutions. We should do
nothing for revenge but everything
for security; nothing for the pa.-- t,

everything for the present and fu
ture.

A Duel at Nlbt.
Iienvor News.

One of those tragic events that
mark tho narrow strip between civ
ilization and barbarism occurred at
Chama, New Mexico, last night.
The parties to the affair were Char
lie Kelser and William Whitson
(Tex), two southern boys, who paid
the forfeit imposed by duty and
pride. Tex held the position cf
Town Marshal. Keiser was carry-
ing a pistol, contrary to the notices
posted around, and Tex mad or. t.t
ort to disarm him. After trying In

vain for several minutes to do this,
he proposed a duel at ten steps,
Keiser accepted the challenge. It
was nearly eleven o'clock p. in., but
the night was clear. Telling Keiser
to bo ready, Tex stepped off ten
paces, and, turning, the tiring com- -
menced. At tho first shot Keiser
shot Tex almost through the heart.
As Tex stumbled to his knees und
fell he fired four times, one ball
passed through Reiser's body Just
above tho navel. When wo got to
them Tex was about dead. Keiser
lived half an hour. William Whit-
son was a nat'veof Texas a Ktate
that has furnished more border he
roes" than any other. Charles
Keiser was from Odessa, Missouri.
Both w:re young (neither of them
more than twenty-five- ), both warm-
hearted and true as steel. Duty
caused Tex to loose his life, whilo
Keiser lost his through an unyield-
ing pride. Beth hail many friends,
and were really good friends them-
selves.

To Prevent Dlputbsrla.
To prevent diphtheria and finally

exterminate it, every man, woman
and child throughout our land and
the world should be brought to oloy
the laws of life-an- health. Par-
ents should regularly feed, projH rly
clothe, and duly restrain ail child-
ren before they come to the years of
understanding and a!countabl.ity.
This alone would do much. A late
prominent physician of Paris esti-
mated that ii.OOO children had died
in that city, during thirty years of
his practice there, from short sleeves,
short pants and other kindred Im-
prudence in the dressing of u hlld-re- n.

And I am fully convinced
that so large a portion are sacrificed
in towns at least, in this country,
from the same cause all for a w itTc-e- d

fashion. And from careful
in this coiuitry and

abroad, 1 am con li .lent that at least
as many more are carried off by
improper food and irregularity in
taking it, together with poisonous
candies and u'Jwholsome nnd indi-
gestible trash that no child or other
Iersou should eat.

A Bad Year for 'lrcnca.
New York Hun.

This has been a bad season for tho
employes of circuses. Rarely lias
there been a time when' more of
them have come to grief. In May,
Elizabeth Davene, a trapeze perfor-
mer, died inl this city from the ef-

fects of a fall received in one of her
performances. There have bs'ii
several railroad accidents to circus
trains, in which performers were
killed and maimed. In Kentucky,
last week, two men were killed in
a collision, and Louisa Montague,
better known as the "llu.OOO beau-
ty," was severely injured, her faeo
being badly Iflceraled s on Monday.
Rosiua Richardson, Itanium' Put
Woman, died, and that same night,
in Tennessee, Kinkade, a famous
circus tubler, "mfcsed his fipw" In
turning a somermtult, broke his
head and was klJed. These are but
a few cf the many recent mi.ihaps.
There has also been heavy lows to
circus" proprietors by tho death of
lions, tigersj elephants and other
animals, which have here and thero
fallen victims to the furnish I jm inci-
dental to a summer on the road.

The effete Thurlow Weed, un ex-
cellent authority ujMin the ixilitlcs
of tho antediluvian period, is sat-
isfied with the harmony in tho
ranks of tho Republicans of New
York. From this distance it seenw
to us that the World fairly de-
scribes the hituatlon when It Rays
harmony rages in the Republican
ranks. American.

A Win Deacon.
'Deacon Wilder, I wantyou to

tell mo how you kept youtrjf rind
family well the past neason, when
all tho rest of us have ecii sick
much, and have hitd tho il xtors
visiting us ho often."

"Bro. Taylor, the answ er Is very
easy. I used Hop Hitters in time;
kept my family well and ?.t sl the
doctor-bills- . Three doHnm worlU
of it kept us well and aMe work
all the time. I'll warrant it has
cc&t you anil the neighbors one t

two hundred dollars apiece 1: t p
sick the same time."

Deacon, I'll use your m -- !,YIr.
hereafter."

where the moonbeams touched the
quays and docks, the dark out
lines of spars and rigging were vi.si
ble. Only indistinct murmurs rose
from the streets. Suddenly a great
mass of light rounded Governor's
Island, and a moment later a shrill
whistle broke in upon thestillnca of
the night. A lair wind was Wow- -
in? from the north ; the vessels at
anchor in the harbor were lost in
the dusk, but their red and green
lights were seen moving up and
down with the waves. A distant
bugle-ca- ll was sounded from one of
the forts in the harbor. A moment
later a ship, with its white sails set
to the wind, passed over thesheen of
moonlight into the darkness, like a
phantom gliding silently o'er the
waves.

A report as though from a distant
cannon roiiea suiieniy across trie
bay. A firery ball rose from amid
the blaze of light on one of the Co
ney Island beaches. It burst in mid
air. and a shower of sparks drifted
slowly seaward on tne wina.

The breeze iroin me nortn was no
longer as strong as it had been half
an hour beiore. An hour later.
when the Signal Officer and his vis
itor again stepped out on the roof.
the wind had died away. The
green and red lights in the harbor
were almost inoiioniss; tne wni:e
sheen of the mown on the water was
like a broad band of solid silver ;

the liffhts from the adjacent cities
along the shores were vanishing one
by one; all was dark in tne direc-
tion of the surf beaches; the mur-
mur from the street had died away.

Suddenly a strong puff of wiud
came from the south. The officer
was pointing southward. The hori
zon there seemea iringeu wun a
deep, heavy black.

There was another pun. ine
fringe appeared heavier and deep-
er.

Another puff, and Btill another,
and then it began to blow hard and
steady from the south. The moon
was already obscured; the lights in
the harbor were rocking violently.
Suddenly a ragged stread of light
ning flashed across the heavens, ana
then followed the low rumbling of
distant thunder. A second flash,
another peal this time nearer.
And bo it kept on, the lightning
flashing at short intervals, and the
thunder growing louder. Suddenly
there was a noise like the rush of
water, and a furious gust swept
around the high building.

"Come In I Come mi" snoutea
the officer.

There was a vivid flash of light
ning, a crash of thunder, aud the
storm burst oyer the city.

Snipe On Toast. .

Burlington Hawkey.
I had some snipe on toast in Ilar- -

risburg. I saw on a bill of fare :
Snipe on toast, sixty cents.'

Snipe on toast would be almost
too healthy food to feed people who
had been floating on a ran inree
weeks, feeding on boot-leg- s. Says

to the waiter :

'Give me some snipe on toast.'
By and by he came in and put

down some toast, and I kept oa
reading. 1 sat there an hour. Then

rang the gong. The waiter enter
ed, and says Is''Where the deuce is my meat 7'

Says he : 'There is a snipe on it.'
Then I drew close up to the table

and I saw a black speck on the toast
and I said : 'You'll swear that is a
snipe?'

Mdva ho . Vnc
Says I : 'You would make a good

linen buyer, you would.'
Says he: 'It's a snipe on toast,

anyhow.'
Says I : 'How did it get on it 1,
Says he: "That snipe's all right;

it is a full-size- d one, too.'
Says I : 'I am glad you told rae it

is a full-size- d snipe; for, do you
know, young man, when I sat out
there reading, I saw a black speck
on that toast, but I took it for a fly,
and I'm glad to be informed it's
snipe. Now you can take that
snipe away and bring me a" turkey
on toast ; and I want a full-size- d

turkey too.'
I ain't hankering after snlpo Binco

that episode. I could have blown
that snipe through a putty-blow- er

without hurting the snipe or putty-blow- er

either. Snipe on toast may
be game, but it',3 a mean game.

Storm Signals of married Life.
A marriage has other uses than

those of perpetuating the race. In
this great city there are thonsands
of reiined, high-strun- g, intelligent,
appreciative, but lono, desolate
souls, for whom it would be an
earthly paradise to rest ever bo lit-
tle in the shade of a really peaceful
household. But such eaeo must
be genuine. It must not be any
patched-u- p alfair any show of af-
fectation between husband and wife
before the guest's face and a snarl
behind his back. It is just this lack

harmony between husband and
wife that makes so many house-
holds as a tomb to visit. It is a bad
sign when the wife's friends are hus
tled out or the husoana's presence
into another room. It is a bad sign
when the husband's visitors are not
the wife's visitors, and vUv verna.
It is a bad sign if matters which in-

terest the wife do not interest the
husband, and vice versa. It is a bad
sign when the lord of the manor
looks down irora nu ioity elevation
and speaks with a sneer, more or
less subdued, of the "trivialities of
fashion," and deems it beneath him
to assist her in choosing a dress pat-
tern.

Marriage partnership must mean
partnership in everything, or there

a social desert for one party or
the other to travel over pretty of-

ten. We are talking of married life
as we have seen it in the houses of
great and little men ; in the houses
of judges and generals, of lawyers
aud politicians, among whom also
both great and little men are to be
found. Graphic.

Venezula is suffering greatly
from drouth. Indian mothers in
the country offer their babes lor
fiale, saying that they are starving
to death. The horrors of the Bitua-tlo- n

are aggravated by the presence
of myriads of dead locusts, whose
putrefaction It is feared will cause
the outbreak of disease. The expor-
tation of food has been prohibited,
and additional taxes Imposed to re-
lieve suffering. In some district!
the people are compelled to drink
scmi-saliu- e water.

Rev. John Hemphill, of San
Francisco, is being tried for heresy
in upholding the views of Mrs. Sa-
rah B. Cooper, a cousin ol Robert
G. Ingersoll, who conduct three
kindergarten schools in that city.

Marked down

at

Clarksrillc Wholesale Market,

CORRECTED BY J. J. CRUSMAN.

SUGAR Cut Loaf.Crnshed, Powdered and
Grantilated, Vf412c; Clarified, (3l0cts;
Krowii, SVaHVc.
I MOLAi4SES New Orleans, 45 to 5oc.

KiKiir iociojoc.
COFFEE We ciuoto Rio, 12 to 14c : Java,

27to32e. .
HALT Kanawha, 7 bushel buls., fi 00; by

the car load, 2 .
FLOOR Suuiirllne, f5 00: Extra, 50 to

6 00; Choice or Fancy. 7 50 to 8 W; Patent
Process, 50 to 8 75.

HTAR CAN DLES V to 15c
vvmsKi uoiumon country, f i vo(m au:

Desi nranas itooerison couniy, sizoioz uu.
L'HKKSE-rTl- me lactory, tzg,lix;.
RICE Carolina, 6 to 8c
KOAP Bar, 4ri7c.

. .1 C. 1 .111. 11V, I'll UU UW, UU--
seoi on, raw, vuc; Doiieti, Voc.

TUKfKiSTliNii. spirits, aoc.
VARNISH Copal, SI 00; Japan, 90c.
PUTTY Ic.
GLASS Window. 8x10. 82 25 Ter box: lOx

lo 'Mi; iwii o K.r. .Asl. id ' , I L.VI l 'row JJliK une,s oo perKee: leauc per
pou nn.

wakjiism ffi io per UOK.
MACKEREL No. 3 per bbl.. 88 50 to 88 50:

KlTiH, XV OS. 1, 2 aiiu a, iov to zo.
blackin g j(5(J(ic per dozen.
NAILS 25 to a 50.
I RON Kentucky, 2c; Tennessee, 3c.
ROPE ll15e.
TRACES $5 00 to 12 00 per dozen.
COLLA RS 85 50 to 12 00 per dozen.
H AM ES 85 50 to 10 00 per dozen.
AXES 810 00 to 12 00 per dozen.
BLUE GRASS 81 25.
ORCHARD GRASS 81 75.
TIMOTHY SEED 81 25.
CLOVER SEED 80 50.
RED TOP 70c.
SHOT 81 00 (q) 2 00.
CAPS lo"jie per 1,000.
OYSTERS 1 and 2 lb. cans, 81 30(31 85.
The following are the prices paid nere at

this date for country produce :
PORK None.
BACON Hog round, 6 cU
LARD 13.

10(a50c per bushel.
GINSENG 60c to 75e.
BEESWAX 15 to 18c.
FEATH ERS-ne- w. 35 to 400.
BEANS White,None.
PEAS 75c to 81 00.

EGG 10c ner dozen.

Franklin Bank,
f RANKLIN STEEET,

CLARKSVILLE, TENN.
EUYS AND SELLS EXCHANGE

O-N-

NEW YORK, MEMPHIS, -
NEW ORLEANS, CINCINNATI:

LOUISVILLE, NASHVILLE,
SAINT LOUIS,

And all accessible points.

l3Frompt Attention to Collections
W. S. POINDEXTER. Cashier.

Jan 1 80 tf -

h?P SrJI

lie w mS

'ha Clarksvilla, Canton and Mouth
of Harpeth Pac'kct.

Leaves Clarksville for Canton and way
landings every Monday and Friday at 12 in.

r or Aloutn ol liai petn every xnurstiay at
6 a. m.

F. P. GRACEY BIIO.,
aug2S-4- ui Agents.

W. H. Tcnsi.nr, Jas. P. Gill.,
tiupnuut w arenouse. jate uauiz, tLy.

TURNLEY & GILL,
Proprietors of

ECLIPSE
Livery. Feed and Sale Stable,

Corner Strawberry and Second Sts.,

CLARKSVILLE, TENNESSEE.

Busmies, Hacks, Drlvlnir and Saddle Hor-
ses always rtady. Careful ilrivers furnished
when desired. Horses ami Mules liought
and Mold. Bus and Hack to meet nil trains
and tMials. Nice parlor for ladies vlsitiug
the city.

.1. E. RICE,
Attorney at Law,

CLARKSVILLE, TENN.
Will practice in the Courts of Montgomery

aud adjoining counties, and in the Supreme
Couru

Oilice over Settle's (Irocery, with entrance
from Franklin and Strawberry streets.

Jan 4, ISTU. tt
LAUKSVII.1.E DISTBICT-TEJf-SESS- EK

COXl'EHESCE.

l oiirth Hound of Uuarterly Meet-iiif- f.

Clarksville station, Sept. 21, 25.
Palm vra circuit, at Tarsus Oct. 1, 2.
lt.i Kiver ct., at W rtrace. Oct. 8, 9.
Cedar Hill cU at Cedar Hill Oct. 15, 10.

WELLBORN MOONEY, P. E.

To make room for fall good..

For a laundred or unlaundred shirt buy the "RAMBLER," a patent

Bhirt, and pronounced by every one who examines it the

BEST SHIRT ON THE MARKET !

BOWLIXG& WILLSON,
17 FRANKLIN STREET.

Call nnd see it.

ELflDCDM
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS

BIOS. 11 AM) li FRANKLIN STREET.

Clarlisvillc, -
Not witliHtandine the gloomy otit-loo- k, the people must liave seasonable poods. We

have therefore bmlit our usual quantity, and will make sueh prices as will sell them.
We oiler at less inouey tuau ever asked before, nil kinds of

Repellents, Suitings, Cloaks and Shawls,
Blankets and Flannels, Skirts, etc.

Our line of

Ftands unrivaled for cheapness aud variety,
lu CORSEITS

c have special novelties the best 50c Corset in the country.

BOOTS AND SHOES
In nil styles and sizes, aud at extremely low prices.

Men's and Boys' Clothing, Hats, Underwear,

Trunks, Etc,

- Tennessee- -

131

BLOOD.

lower than ever. Our

CARPET DEPARTMENT
Is well slocked, and we will Jo cliw flfturlnsr on anything In that line.

A look through our store will convince yon that we mean what we say.
Respectfully,

BLOCK BROTHERS.

Dr. IlART'i tROif Towic I a preparation of Protoxide of Iron, ProTian Bark and the
rhotiphate. aaaoclaieil wltii tbe Vroiable Aromatlca. Kiiilonied by the Meitcl Profession,
ami reconunin1ei1 by tbi-- fur Djrl, Uarrml Ittllltr. tal Itlavsara,

! or Vitality. rrT troatratla. (uaTalaa' Tnim Wiw-- aadiknaM Ckilla B.B far. It Mm vierj porpuwi wnera Tome Meeamry.

ManutacteresI ty THE DH BARTER UEC!C!KE CO., 213 N. Hs!n Street, St. Louis.

Dyspepsia


